CHAPTER    XVII

ARCTIC STORM GROWS GREEN
VEGETABLES

'Or course, if you put a university professor behind each
potato to make it grow, you can probably raise them even
at the North Pole.'

Grigori Antonovitch Strelyakoff was not much impressed
with the idea of Arctic agriculture. To him it was just
another manifestation of Soviet madness. Why should he,
an exiled kulak, join in such nonsense? He comes from the
Kuban district which is fertile and rich. No university
professor was ever needed in his village to help mother
earth to grow food for her children. It was enough to
plough and sow to be sure of a good harvest.

Things are different beyond the Arctic Circle.   Round
Igarka the ice-free period of the year lasts ninety days at
the most.   Sometimes a mud hole full of rain will turn into
a little skating rink over night in the middle of August.
Nor is it the cold of the winter alone that makes the ground
so hard for plant life.    The atmosphere is exceptionally
dry throughout the Polar night.   There is little precipitation.
The earth remains naked, or only poorly clad with snow,
and freezes so hard that for many thousands of summers not
more than its surface has ever thawed.   Six to eight feet
below the surface it is lifeless; perpetually frozen.    But
wherever Nature makes existence difficult for men, university
professors are called in to help conquer it.   If Nature had
not provided so many problems for us throughout the ages,
we should not have brought up scientists to get us out of
our troubles.   At all events as soon as the decision to make
town life possible in the Polar regions had been taken by the
Soviet Government, the question of feeding the inhabitants
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